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To the Tune of, Cook Lawrel. 
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This comes of our Prating ſince Colledge is dead; 
This comes of Plotting without 7ozy's Head : 
For he had more wit in his Treaſon by half, 
As he hook'd him ſelf on, he crook'd himſelf off. 


I. 
He ſcarce had laid this when a Baron aproach'd, 
That ruin'd two J;ſters, the younger debauch'd: 
The Reaſons he cry'd, I'm loath to deſcribe, 
He would have a Maidez- head out of the Tribe. 


IV. 
The next came a Peer, the Knight of greatFame, 
One famous for Stabbing, the other was Lame 3 
O Heavens | in what a ſtrange age do we dwell, 
When Bully's Reform, and Cripples Rebell. 


V. 4 
With them the ſweet Speaker, [/z.J/——-<s I (aw,_ 
7: Head full of Proje&s, but empty of Law 3 
- he ('tis oblerv'd) has been dull as a Dog, 
nce Pa 7 batoon'd him for calling himRogue. 


; VL us | 
Peart ſ/a——op and Vin—on, Mutinies breed 
Yet ſtill 10 the Cazxſe, for no purpoſe are Fee'd : 
For Credock will ofter himſelf for the Drudge, 
If either of them will be fit for a Judge. 


VII. 
Old Ma rd, all ages in Fa&#zon was cheif 
Now ntumbles by rote, ne'r looks 1n his Breif : 
Burt rotten Rebellion will never laſt long, 
He ſpit out his teeth, & will cough out his tongue, 
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VIII. 
Now by the Re——er, new Cards muſt be plaid, 
That Body of Law with a Sarazens-F/ead, 
That(Spaneel-like 'fawans on theK7zg to hisFace, 
And yet makes the}higs jult amends tor his place, 
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IX. 
For Magiſtrate Patierce, I plainly confeſs, 


I've little to ſay>b<caule he's in Dittrels ; 


But he that's {a in th' Cities great Chair, 
Would a #llory grace ſo I wiſh he were there. 


X. 
Dubois and Papilion, the Cities ſham Shrieves, 
WhoſeTruth & wholeLoyalty no man believes 3 
That Arreſted the Aayor and no danger he ſaw, 
To keep from ſeli-Hanging, I leave to the Law. 


+ © FIN [ boaſt, 
For Law they complain'd, of the Lawyers they 
They'r pleas'd, till by Law they their Ch. had loſt: 
Law, Law, was the cry of the Mut inous Crew, 
The Devil's in't if they ha'nt Law enough now. 


2240 X11. - Poor, 
Scribe (/—#'s Wife deckt withthe ſpoils of the 
Embroider'd in Scarlet like Pabylox's Whore 3 
But let me adviſe him to (trip off her Red, 
And make her a Peticoat of her Greez Bed. 


XlII. [ Whore, 
Old P[——yer's grow'n rampant, late pickt up a 
And (wore he'd recant, and be [/hjgiſhno more; 
By Tories made Drunk in the Company's view, 


A 


The Saint kiſt her £C—-, and drank healths in her 
Shoe. | 


PS i. LEE end 


| | XIV. | 

; Now liſten ye [Fhzes, and hear what I ſpeak, 

' A Monarch (like Heav'n) can give, and can take; 
| But You for Rebellion no Realon can bring, 


So hang your ſelves all ; and God ſave the Kings 
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